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greater part of India with the fact that a
most picturesque and amiable Bengali
gentleman, even then past middle age had
for long been the national poet of India
The dutiful patriots in other provinces who
hurried to his works read him perforce as
Mr Yeats had read him, in an English
translation, and convinced themselves that
they had known all about him all along
I can only say that with some natural
curiosity about poetry, even in languages
which I cannot read, I had never heard
the name of Rabindranath Tagore outside
Bengal until the boom was begun from
this side But I would not seem to speak
slightingly of a man of great personal
dignity, and no doubt of considerable
poetical susceptibility The reflection is
not on him but on the persons who
incontinently adopted him And so things
went on through a period that managed to
be both dreary and disturbed with no sort
of constructive political thought emerging
anywhere A little later on, India did put
forth some real political thinking, but at